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The Four Horseman are set upon the world. Spawn is reborn with the power of a 
God. And many, many people die. 
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‘On the aet 
day, the riben 
Spawn went in 
search o¢ hig 
two great 
enemies, G0d 
and Satan. 


Ae he paseed wer the 
Ueland of Angele, he 
came upon the seraph, 
Zena the Mad and he 
knew that the time had 
come to do battle with 
God 6 favorite warrior,” 


DO YOU HEAR IT? 
MY HEART IS POUNDING 
LIKE A BRIDE ON HER I EXPECTED 
Vg 


WEDDING NIGHT. YOU TO BE WITH 
j YOUR LORD AND 
MASTER. WHERE IS HE, 
ZERA? WHERE IS 
YOUR GOD? 


JOINING HIM 
WHEN I’M DONE 
WITH YOU, 
HELLSPAWN. THE 
REAL BATTLE IS 
he 4 THE SCENT 
N 
OUTSIDE THEY OF Bt oop 
s WAFTING 


THE ONLY 
BLOOD I WANT 
TO TASTE IS 
YOURS. 





COME 
ON THEN, 
HELLSPAWN. 
i, COME TO 


. ME. 


“ GOD CREATED 
THIS AVATAR TO 


4 CONTAIN MY ANGER. 


YOU 
KEEP 
ITINSIDE, 
IT ORIVES 
oO 








YOU TWICE 
DEFECATED 
PIECE OF 
OFFAL! 

Se? 


IT’S NOT 
WHAT I AM 
THAT SHOULD 
\ TERRIFY WHAT I'M 


BECOMING. 








NEVER! 







I'VE 


KAF-- if SURVIVED A 


'S THAT THE ( P THOUSAND 
BEST YOu | BATTLES. 


CAN DO? : } | EVEN WITH 
2 ‘ j \ EVERY BONE 
SMASHED TO 
SPLINTERS...WITH 
EVERY ORGAN 
RUPTURED... 


— 
ew 





THOUSAND 
BLOWS WILL 
NOT STOP 
ME. 





CAN YOU 
FEEL IT ZERA7 MY 
NECROPLASMIC FLESH, 
CRAWLING LIKE 
WORMS THROUGH 
YOUR GUTS? 


SPREADING 
THROUGH YOUR 
BODY... 


+e PENETRATING 
EVERY MILLIMETER 
OF TISSUE, EVERY 
ORGAN... 


AH... THERE... FEEL > 
zee THERE’S YOUR HEART, ZERA. YOU WERE 
THE LIVER, RIGHT. IT’S BEATING HARD... 

THE COLON...I'M PUMPING... PUMPING... 
IN YOUR LUNGS, 

ZERA, I’M IN 

YOUR STERILE 


I 
EVISCERATED 
YOU. 


4 A= 


Wf 


— 








IMPRESSIVE. 






BET ON YOUR 
HELLSPAWN. 





IF THERE WERE 
ANYONE LEFT TO 
TAKE MY WAGER, I 
THINK I WOULD 












BUT YOU DID NOT FORESEE SATAN’S RETURN. NEITHER 
OF US WAS PREPARED FOR ARMAGEDDON. 


IADAPT, \% 
MY FRIEND. 


YOU SEE HOw | 


EASILY I 
REGAINED 


SATAN’S TRUST. |= 


I CHOSE THIS 
\ BATTLE- 
GROU 


I HAVE 
NO INTEREST 
IN A BARREN 

WORLD, 

MAMMON. 


I GUI 
EV 


DE 


ERY 


7 (MY PLEDGE 
TO YOU WILL BE 
HONORED. THE 
EARTH WILL BE 

YOURS. 


YOU'LL HAVE WHAT YOU 
NEED. MANKIND HAS ALWAYS 


FEARED ARMAGEDDON AS THE 
END OF ALL THINGS... 


THERE WAS NEVER 
ANY DOUBT. SPAWN WILL Ye 
TRIUMPH. THIS HAS ALWAYS £ 


—_a 
z THE DESTINY I 
HAVE MAPPED FOR I 















_* 








SBUTIT IS 
ONLY THE 
G 


GIN 


pid Aearcy, another Tin “le: _ am: 
Bq great cattle was oN ae Bs “Though the Envaptured were 


coming ¢0 an end, , | tovmed from the good and pare of Bg 
: heart who had never raibed 2 hard 
in anger, yet they had becvme 
seeed by the tine of 


Mon 


9 They had tought againet 
Hell's Heroes? deme | 

until only tuo warriors 

| mene lett etanalng, 


DOES IT TAKE 
TO MAKE YOU 
FALL? 


ly . a 
0. Y 


AY Sh 


“She did not choooe ; 
this tate, but in all her 23 
life che had never ted 
| Yrom a battle. Nor would 
she falter now,” 





“The air wos tilled ith the cries of 
war, Hsing from every commen of the | 
embattted (ole, Gut that one serEam 
drew Spawn ton hit tloht. 


‘He scanned the eld of 

(eleee compose uth a heavy 

| heart, Knowing already what 
the YD 








E 
¥ 
gE 
3 

! 
é 


"4 


WHATS THIS? 


HELLSPAWN OR sil 


77 WAIT. 
ANGEL? OR SOME Y KNOW YOU. 
f MONGREL 
HALE 




















GOD. HEAVEN. “es 
ALL LIES. HE MADE ‘eae 
US FIGHT...THAT 
THING WHO CLAIMED 
HE WAS GOD. 


7 HE GAVE ME 
BACK MY EYES 
SO I COULD 

SEE THIS! 7 






BUT LOOK AT LEAST 
AT YOU, AL. LOOK I WAS RIGHT 


mm. AT eS mae ABOUT YOU. ‘ I’M SORRY 


GRANNY. I WISH 
YOU COULD HAVE 
HAD YOUR 
PARADISE. 


MY EYES 
| HAVE SEEN THE 
HY GLORY... OF... 
THIS. THERE Wf THE... COMING... 
HAS TO BE 


7 RESTIN 
PEACE, 
GRANNY, 





bloodigr 
contliot 
raged, 


all the age6, ri 


last. They had waited erin ‘millennia 
The oldest among them had seen entire 


ages pase, hit pact with Matebolyia 
eealed with node and grunts, 


— 






ve Kin ) Af eroTHERS ‘eC 





XA 17'S HIM! 


Lo 









the one who 
es TRAITOR, 
ips aor , ZA SiMMoNs! 





MADE 
YOUR 
HERE CHOICES. 
I MADE 


“They were united 
by two things. Their 
bloodluet. . . 











THIS IS 


MY WORLO! 


YOU HAVE NO Ji orn Spawn 
. PLACE sag waur mevealed, Oe at 
‘ LOYALTY IS TO q thi¢ command, 
1) the very earth 
M| opened and the § 
a Gell aun were 
A | eualliowed up.” 










} i 






3 
4 
2 


| Nea CAN, Sea bu, 
SS Le ED 







ii the ie 
thoee blain fy 
the Horeemen, 
regurvected and 
trangtormed, 
fought and died 
a second death. 


“Their tallen 
i bodies were toseed 
4 on thé py, reedin ng 
2 =) the black column oF 
“| ex(phnrone smoke 
that turned the 
ek (ee U7 hellieh 


mere harvested, they 
were replenished, 


the Earth they 
swarmed, with 


NOW 
ISN’T THAT 


\ A BEAUTIFUL 


SIGHT? 





SOMETHING’S 
MISSING. 


yy GREAT 
7 SATAN, | BEG TO 
4 INFORM YOU THAT 
THE HELLSPAWN 
ARE GONE. 


THE EARTH 
SWALLOWED 
THEM. THEY HAVE 
BEEN SENT BACK 
TO HELL. 


(TWAS A WINGED 


(T WAS NOT THE © HELLSPAWN. HE CLAIMS 


ENRAPTURED. 4 SOVEREIGNTY OVER 


" YOU'RE 4 
TELLING ME 


_ THOSE PATHETIC 


ASS-KISSING 
BAPTISTS HAVE 
BEATEN MY 
ELITE- 





I’M BORED. 
TOO EQUAL. 


WHERE 


MISSING 
YOUR FAVORITE 
WARRIOR? 


SSS 
RSS 
NAG 
N AN 
NN 





GROWN 
STRONGER. 
HE TUH - 


TOOK ME BY £ 


SURPRISE 


THIS PLANET 
IS UNDER MY 
PROTECTION NOW! 
YOU WILL RELEASE THE 
RESURRECTED ARMIES 
FROM YOUR CONTROL 
AND THEN YOU WILL 
LEAVE THE EARTH 
FOREVER! 













MY LORD, 
MAY WE MAKE A | 
SUGGESTION? 





“The reasons tor the 
tend betmeen God and 


Satan are unrecorded, (bet } 


in the mist of Hietory, 
What is certain i that tor 
countlese millennia they 
had agreed on nothing 
until that moment. 


TAKE HIM! BURN 
THE Hragicnys TEAR 





I THINK 
WE 

HEY. HAVEA Pe 

BITCH- ) PROBLEM, / 


6 Span watched the sizlings | 
conpenning, he knew that the restr bathing Yor one another was excenmed ty Ba 
time of reckoning was at hand, 3 their hatred tor this troxplecome upstart 


“Then every 
CHEATUNE 1068 
againet him... 





“With a heavy heart 


Spawn summoned the 
pomen bestowed on 
him oy the Mother ‘ 
, i \ — “ly yn 7 ees 
no creation without 


of Creation, 
destruction,” 





“When he boked about 
him and baw what he 
had done, Spawn wept. 


“Lor all the 
world wag 
desolation... 


“Ad. 
Mankind was 
10 word, 





EMPIRA 





